WAR FRONT FURYto BATTLEFIELD ADVENTUREjf^ 




BAYONET 
RIDGE 




A 



fe'^y & 



* 






IO e 



■ 

I 



I 



v m 




#/>!/£ FROM 




HfllPJK 


~a plant: 




w 


mi 


>%&> 


-^^■V AO»V LETTWEW SCOFF ^^ 
M^H AT NATHAN / I WILL L^ 

jg~— Jl SHOW TUSM ALt/Thi* W 


.Tt 




Iki 


5^^ Ve fGWWNS "^K* 


s? — 1/ t ? 




« j 



I 






. 



viw. 



TTeTe 



KIMS 



if 



/ 



.9£JF* 



Get Rid of 
UGLY 



PIMPLES 



Amazing new medicated lotion developed 

by a doctor works wonders by clearing up 

complexion in one week or lessl 
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Works in SIX Out of SEVEN Cases! 
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Try This New Method 




Without Risking A Penny! 
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Morse, looking up, caught a glimpse of the 


"Next time," Raines growled, "he might 


plane drifting silently toward their moun- 




tain shelter and threw himself flat as the 


"Or he might not," Sergeant Morse said 


machine guns began their chattering storm. 


thoughtfully. He was staring from a deep 


He saw Hackett caught and smashed with 
the yell still forming on his lips. He saw .50 


crevice up to the higher rocks beyond. "I've 


caliber slugs slam amf hammer their way 


planes when we flew over rough country 
in hot weather. Dig up anything you can 


across the plateau. Then the MIG's jets thun- 


dered again and it shot up and away from 


that'll burn and let's see if we can give our 


the mountain wall beyond, to vanish into 


pal a hotfoot" 

There were dubious looks as the Sergeant 


the overhanging clouds. In the space of a 
single' breath, the surprise attack was over 
and Hackett was dead. 


explained his plan, but nobody had a better 






Corporal Raines got up from behind a 
rock, swearing bitterly. "The dirty Red 


branches caught in the rocks, adding paper 
from their pockets, scraps of clothing, any- 


He cut off his jets to sneak up on us. He 


thing that would burn. They were throwing 


must have spotted us as easy targets." 


the last scrap down the shallow crevice 


"And that's what we are," Sergeant Morse 


when they saw the MIG coming back, still 


said flatly, as the other five UN troops rose 


far off but heading their way. 


slowly from their shelters. "If he wants to 


Hastily Sergeant Morse lit crumpled paper 


come back again, there's no place we can 


and dropped it onto the dry brush below, 


hide and not much we can do." 


watching it catch and flame up. A moment 


There had been eight men trapped on the 


later the whole mass of pitchy mountain 


flat tip of a rocky pinnacle, caught there when 


pine had roared into flame. He barely had 


a Red counter-attack had driven their com- 


time to throw himself down as the MIG's 


rades back off the mountain. Now there were 


guns once more lashed the tiny pinnacle. 


seven. And if the Red pilot chose to play 


Then the bird of evil was above them, 


his deadly game again, there would soon be 


above the chimney-like crevice from which 


none. Grimly they laid the body of Hackett 


black smoke was dancing. Staring up, the 
men saw flame wink as the jets opened, saw 


behind a rock, each wondering whose body 




the MIG start to bank away from the rocks 


"You can't shoot down a MIG with .45s," 


ahead. 


Private Dolson complained, "and that's all 


Then they saw it suddenly lurch, twist and 


we've got, since we got our machine gun 


ram itself headon into a wall of granite. With 


blown up. I wish that skunk had waited a 


a thundero irst apart and 




fell into the depths below. The men stood 


crashed into those rocks beyond." 


up, their faces awed. "It worked," Sergeant 


The MIG came back around noon, ap- 


Morse whispered, dazed. "My stunt worked." 


parently on his way back from refueling. 
This time they saw him coming, but it did 




ping his back, cheering him. "Worked? It 


them little good. Again the pilot drifted 




down on their helplessly exposed position, 


air boiling up from the fire and the npdraft 


gave them one savage burst of lead and then 


tossed him exactly where you figured it would 


swerved away from the rocks to go on with 


— right into the cliff." 



In Spare Time! 

(without spending a penny ) 

--, The TRUE STORY of William Bergstrom of Illinois 
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The Insult PUMUn '/nte 
That Turned a Li M U M T al 



CHAMP 




rON E HAND IS AS WTHEBS SOEsJ 



I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, 
in Only 15 Minutes a Day! 






